.

ANRA ADIRY PR~ ST

-

midnights.

A Symbol of Coming Spring
LOOK into the eastern sky about 9 o'clock at night and
you will see there a symbol of approaching spring,
a starry signal raised above the horizon, in the shape of
the constellation Leo, whose “sickle,” adorned with the
bright star Regulus, is the particular glory of the April
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=By Loretto C. Lynch,
Batructer War Coskery N. Y. Bve-
:_' sing High Schesl for Wemen.
£ OTHING In the house an-
N aeys me,” remarked a fem-
inine movel Send to a very

cellent housakesper the other day.
4 she continued =1 would not

AT ARARSS T - AAYET

5

meany san.

aste my time poking behind that |

1 range, nobody ever sees behind
Hhere
_The excellsnt housskeeper was &
rl out of college but one short
But six months of that year
go spent a8 the happy wifs of &
pung man who, though poor, with
ch a healpmats cansot but “ar-
~ some day.

E_::_.'ﬂ"" young wife put dewn her
SErubbing brush and dried the
:h.l:‘l thut the other woman thought
“too refined and sducated” for work
4 replisd. "Mre Brown, it gives
ﬁ‘ great pleasure to putter about
Fﬁ keap my houss clean BSeveral
.‘I'iulu sach weak you tell ma you go
'? help clean your church De you
ow, I feal toward my home just
mbout ss you toward your church.
Whatever 1 4o hers, I feel that !

}_ﬁe am dolng In & great cause.™
RE3 overheard this conversation, and
”’ has made me think. Many se-

‘warely practical women will tell |

hy

Sou that they could taach you more
"Ibcut housewifery in a month than

4 can learn In a four-year col-
sge course in homemaking, They
1 tell you that “0ld Mammy.” the
#ok Mrs. Dixom brought from the
th, can cook lots better than
Dizon's daughtar who has
died "Homemaking™ in college.
-Ané yst—euppose that every girl
our nation to-day had an oppor-
nity to have Implanted deep In
jar heart the sanctity of Lhe homa.
# oollege girl wifs did nol see
$5e ugly scrub brush nor the rest
«@of the plebslan cleaning implements.
#he hed an (deal always befors her.
$be felt that no laber she sxpended

X

4+ in

‘Woman and the Ilome
HOW DO YOU FEEL ABOUT IT?

Do You Think Anything Is Good
. Enough or Do You Take Pride

- in Keeping It Ship-Shape?

tleaning and beautifying her
home waas lost

Bhe felt toward her home much
ue the religious Greek of old felt
toward his temple. Great labor was
expended In beautifying parte of
the temple not vislble to the casual
obmerver, for the Gresk belleved
that the gods see everywhere,

I want with a woman to one of
the department slores recently to
purchase some housefurnishings
Ehe did not especially have Lo prac-
tice economy. We came upon &
beautiful copper chafing dlsh., Bhe
purchaseg it. “How bsautiful that
will look in your heme" I remarked
“0Oh, that's toe good for my homs™
ghe maid. “Any cheap Ilittls cook
pot is good enough for my homae.
I'm going to give thia to our card
club aa a suchre prise”

Think of any woman admitting
that & utensll she was well able to
purchase, an article that would help
besutlfy and help toward a happy
hour or two, was “too good™ for her
home!

*No wonder Mra Jones has such &
complete, artiatic nome,” you will
often hear. "She la up st dawn
every time there in & sale in & repu-
table shop of something that her
home lacks. Yes it doea cost her
some time and trouble. Tet every
one observes that, outside of the
saving, Mr. Jonea s always sager o
entertain his best oul-of-town ous-
tomers in hia delightful house™

it certainly Is & refiection on &
waman's character If she puts al-
most all her money Into “parier”
furalshings and then the po-
tatoss with s “carving knifs” for
lack of proper kitchen equipment

How sweet |a the word home! AS
1 pass along the streets and soe the
gervice flag fiying from various
homes, 1 often stop and think what
a wonderful opportunity comes te
the maker of & home.

The courage, the ideals, the love
ef righteousness, the desire te pro-
tect the wenk as wall ag the great
phynical power necessary to & “de
fender” were cradled. nurtured and
matured within the residence of
which some woman made s homa,

Use your every affort to make
your home a clean, beautiful, at-
tractive place in which to live. PFor
no money wisely spent In the cause
of & home is ever really wasted.
And nothing you can afford to buy
i ever "too good™ for your homa.
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' By Arthur B. Reeve,

tor of the “Oraly Nennedy®
1 hich ex=

sdustvely ta politan M
EPISODE 11,

Trapped by Treachery.
Coprright, 1817, Star Compasy
\§ErYYHE Whitney millions belong
:f to me,” he exclaimed thick-
7 ly, "ang 1 will spend them,
‘@very cent. Have a drink™
Ramsay dashed the proffered glass
%o the floor and sent Abnar reeling.
“&s be looked down on the table he
“I.' & lettar:
:'.lbnnr Whitney, New Tork:

5. Dear Sir—Having yemearursd your
A hitney lsland houss, we find &

T

(s

ETRYSLAN

#ead space In the walls which may |

dicate & secret room. We awalt

our instructions. Vary truly vours,
v CAREWE & HOBKINS,
. Architects.
o As he read L. & smile of contampt
'hr Abner, still groping on the fioor,
played over Ramwsay's face, and he
*turned and stalked out The mo-
Snent he disappesred, Abner reeled
‘e the portleres unstesdily, but
Mrhen he was sure Ramsay had gone,
e ruddenly becafne deand sober
isguin and beckoned to Verda, who
gilded from her hiding place.
t. “He fell for 10" Abner laughed.
"He will go out to Whitney Island
Wow in the chance for my schema,
¢ Verda's instructions were simple,
and half an hour Iater, Msrtha ut-
‘tered = little scream of mingled
'fear and surprise aa she opened her
*@oor to sdmit Abner, who entersd
‘the apartment with a benevolent
wamlle
' “Really, T am sorry, or what has
sBappened,” he sald apologetically
Rto Doris. "“Will you return 1o the
tEouse mnd live there until the case
“in decided?

Doris Is Persuaded.

#. Doris wan at first doubtful, but
TMarths waa overjoyed and finally
ip”" threw her new furs about her
«meck and joined her uncle In the car

'}‘ had walting outside

5. As the touring car relled down-
o

n, Doris 4ld not see Abner sig-
f$al to an omnibus which passed.
t already Verda had been walting

Writh thres thugs, and at the mo-
gnent they caught sight of Abner's
r roming the feour had boarded
::Bu bus and sat inside
No sooner had Abner's car passed
e bug than his chauffeur., iIn-
fgtructed, pulisd up beside the curb,
sgot out, tinkered with Lhe engine
4 snnounced that It wexld run
llo further
r “We had battar take the bup”
Exested Abner, signalling te one
which stopped.
With Doria hs climbed Lo the top.
Mo sconer had It giarted than one
!u-‘ threw the conducter off while
twe others sprang to the Foof and
od Dorig and Abner. Abner
quickly evercome, but as the
®thar attacksd Deris she struggled
Prith him, pasked him up aguinst the

I e e

The Hidden Hand

A SERIAL OF THRILL AND MYSTERY

4 rall and fung him over Inte the

strest.

But. with Abner down. ths e~
ond and third thuges advanced Do~
ris looked about wildly for means
of sscape. Ahead she saw an sleva-
ted raliroad under which the bus
must pass, & “Jow bridge”

A the bus approsched she leaped
and caught tha steal-work, just as
the lower part of the steel - work
knocked the thuge sprawling.

Doris climbed to the irem trestls
and through the ties, and at that
moment an express thundered,
head-on, at hear. The motorman
threw on the emargency brakas;
but the momentum was toe great
to stop, Only har guick wit saved
her from being decapitated.

With Incredible swiftnesss Dorls
pulled herself all the way up and
leaped to one slde to the rall slong
ths edge of the roadbed. clinging to
it, almost hanging over the astrest,
as the expreas swapt past

L] - - - - L] L]

At the housekeepar's, Iate that
aftermoon, Dorla had still amether
visitor. This time It was one whom
she Immediately recognised as Dr.
Boarley's valel

A New Protector.

“Don't be afrald.” he began. “T've
bacome disgusted with the doctor
lately—drinking and vielant. Ha's
in hiding, and I've come to betlray
him teo you."

Btill Doris was doubtful. She mis-
trusted the walet

“Come to the window,”
rared.

Bhe 4id so, and he pointed to twe
policemen. “I've already been to the
precinct station and got them,” he
sald. "So don't fear”

Convinced now, Doris agresd to
ro.
A fugitive since his open attack on
Doris in his own office. Dr. Bearlsy
had taken up his resldencs in &
peer quarter of the eity In an old
thres-story house. There he had
gEathered about him a group of

he reas-

thugs and other hard customars
whom he was telllng what he
wanted

“Hers they come now'!™ called one
who had been peering out of a win-
dow

Bcarley hurried over and alse
glanced out at Doris, who alightsd
with the valet and two pollceman.
Yet he showed no fear of the unl-
forme

“There is the houss. Misa Whit-
ney.” Indicated the wvalst

Doris glanced xt It suspiciously,
and as ahe did no one of the police-
men made a slight motion to tha
taxieab driver. who rodded that he
understood. They were all crooks!

8till trusting the rfake uniforms,
Doris entered.

Dr. Seariey. watching. had
scarcely turned from the window,
motioning to his men to hide, when
the door was apparently flung open.

“Arrest him'" cried Dorls.

But Scarley merely stood thers,
with an ovl] ssmile.

“Arrest him, I say™ she repeated.

The “pelicemsn” bagan to lauxh.
Just then one of them tried to seise
her. Instantly ahe knsw that it
was & trap and was on guard. Bhe
brike from them ‘and fled. banging
the door In their faces

Te Be Countianed To-merrew.

4

beaver hat,

W'INTII.'I extremity is fur's opportunity,
and It makes use of it amnaingly in this
saucy littls cravat of otter, worn with & biack

lovely suit of dull

L
R'ER RABBIT !s requisitioned, for this

which has just passed the Paris censors, with
& collar elmost as big as & mufl.

blue wvelours de Inine,

To My Sweetheart Soldier

Every Girl Has a Sweetheart—So Every Girl Should Read
These Wonderful Letters to “Somewhere in France” |

EIGHTH LETTER. |

My Beloved—In the twinkle of l.n]
eye we all moved out here, and are|
settled. The proverbial grass never |
grows under your wife's feet, but in

admitted to the
household are a cat, & dog, a one-

house, for she was peeping shly out
of the lilac bush this moming. And
the dog—heaven only knows whera |
such a poor, mangy, rag-tag look-
ing, starved little creaturs ever|
could have come from! He dropped
from a clear sky, without word or
warning! 1 brought the cat some
warm milk, and turned my back for |
a moment. When I looked again|
this little scrubby dog was lapping |
with her, side by side, in greatest
intimacy. It was so awful looking
I didn't even know it was a dog. 1
thought it might be a woodchuck, or
a ferret, or something else of ob-
scure origin. But Mammy is in an
ecstacy of delight. She says a
strange dog coming that way is the
best sign in the world, and I judge
she thinks the more miserable they

are, the better luck it is. She and
Frank disappeared with it, behind|
the garage, and when they came
back the dog had been annointed
with a coating of lard, which great-
ly injured his self-respect. but s

dove with the broken wing 1
Such a

The
found on my window sill.

| soft, sad, grieving little sound woke | cepting it,
me early, and there, fluttering and | forever from
this instance the rolling stone h“".tl‘yil'l.l. was this Jovely bird. Frank life. I
gathered a lot of moss, for already | .4 1 did what
intimacy of our|pue 1t will
/ know.
legged veteran of the chn_l war, mdihmm cage, and I am going to
a dove with a broken wing! Isn't| ... the dove in the sunny bay win-
that doing well for a beginning?| g,y of the dining room. Will it
The cat must have belonged to the | umer, beloved, with its hroken

be forever useless, I
Frank is making me a little

wing, or will it be happy to live on
still, making its soft, sweet sounds,
and being fed and loved ?

The one-legged veteran of the

civil war needs a letter all to him-

I fancy you will hear much of
He lives next

self!
him as time goes on.

door, in the dearest little cottage,

and he has a serving man, who was
his sergeant in the army.

This morning our bell rang and
Mammy announced that a gentle-
man wishes to see me. I could tell
by her arms flercely akimbo that she
wasn't pleased! But she'l love him
later on, I know—how can she help
it? He stood in the doorway of the
hall, on his pitiful eruteh—every
inch & soldier—a stiff little bunch
of putumn flowers in his hand.
“Madam, let me give you welcoms!
You and your household. We are

neighbors,” I could have fallen on
It was s0 sweet and

| llltdi:.:nﬂ 80 sincere!

s beautiful fate—it shows
character and stern experience. Age,
labor, and the bitterness of

we eould to the wing, |

|

the best thing in the world for flees | have combined to make of it a won- |
and mange, so Mammy says.

derful thing. The lines and shadows
preuk of a soul to whom has come & |
, grest tribulation, but wheo, by ne-
has purchased redemption |
the petty troubles of

In fifteen minutes our two moth-|
ers and himself and 1 were talking |
|as if we had known each other nl-l
ways. His name is General Oliver, |
and he wears a peculiar medal on|
his breast, which I didn't recogmize,
but which I know he will tell me]|
about some day. You know how very
persuasive I am in asking questions! |
As he went he spoke to me of your
| gallant conduct! I am afraid a few
[tears showed in my eyes, because
{he laid his hand on my shoulder,
oh, so kindly, and =aid: “Beyond
ull the fires of love through which
one passes, there Is the star of duty,
und happy is the man or woman
who can live in its serenity.”

T forgot to tell you that I think
our mothers are going to be happy
here. Twenty minutes after our ar-
rival they were sitting side by side
with peaceful faces, swiftly knitting.
I never knew that anyone could be
so indifferent to externals as they
are. The question of locality doesn’t
seem to matter to them. e har-
mony in their own sculs seems to
weave 8 mystic atmospher: about
them, through which the visions of
the past, and the voices and forms
of bygofe vears, come and go in
sweet and satisfying companionship.
Shall 1 ever be like them?—calm
just by my confident faith in the|
goodness of God? Shall I ever be
nble to lay aside "all striving, all
inrest, and be content to lie low,
as they do, in the Lord's hand?

GOOD-NIGHT, BELOVED.

| And the Keynote Is Simplicity '

Republished by Special Arrangement with Good Housekeeping, the
Nation’s Greatest Home Magazine.

EV‘ERYWHERE you look you will see satin
coals more or less ke the stunning
ons here shown. Paris shdws ils sumptuous-
ness in simplicity. The fur in this is kolensky.

ADVICE TO THE
LOVELORN

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.,
The Married Man.

I“)EAR MISE FAIRFAX:
. ~nrh in love with
a young arilst who was alss In
me lis promised me
iiveree his wife, whom he
married when he was elghtesn
and whom he never oared [for,

After twa years, I thought It bet-
ter to part, as I found he had
naver mentioned divorce to his
wife. He ts continually ‘phoning
me, beseeching me to see him
kgain. Kindly advise me

MATTIE O.

‘l'l"' ever wa revive the anclent

durking-stool. T mm moing to
bring forward as candidates for Its
humliliating experience giris whoe
will mecept attentions from married
men An far the men, somebody
ance pald that hanging was too
cood for them!

When & man maken love to & xirl
and explaine that he married his
wife when he wan so young that he
dldn't realize what he was doing
and promises the xirl he will 4l
varee the unloved wife and marry
the baloved sweethearti, there arfe
fust about ninsty-nine chances oot
of & hundred that ha |s not sincare
Hs may even bellave In himself—
and stil! he s not lkely to be sin-

* eare. That is what cynles call “old

wtuff ™

It ian't falr to the unknown wife
whoss =lds of the atory may be
very different from the one the hus-
band shows you. The man probably
Aoesn't mean to divares his wife
Her existence saves him from real
responeibility. Evan as he chesals,
betrnys and neglects her so I8 he
Iikaly to treat the girl who hamn't
aven the Jegal hold on him which
makes the wife's position dignified
If plitiful

| often warn xirls llke you and
aften met letters from tham tall-
inge me that they 4'd nat take my
advics and that they are paying
sragieally for thelr folly Hname,
itagrace And unhappiness are al-
most alwars the partion ef the girl
who stea!s her chead Lnitation of
love from another womam

]
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Their Married Life

A NARRATIVE OF EVERYDAY AFFAIRS

~Helen Is Asked by Mrs. Frisby to-
ide a Delicate and Personal’
.- ¥ 17 "Matter. o

g

ELEN shiversd as she gained
H the warmith of the apartment.

“Did say, gue call up, Mary?™
“Yes. ma'am, Mra Frisby called
wp and_she WaDfa ybu to comes over

il
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 most awful argument with my hus-
pand lmst Alght You know how
much he admirgs ypur taste and
Judgment, and I just told him that

1 wis going to ask your advice.”

I couldn't advice you con-
ecorning Ao ArgWMASt detween your-
seif and your husband.” protestsd
Helon, .

“On,
Prisdy, "thats why | saked you to
come over in the first place. you
simply must. Yod ses if 1 hadn't

|
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Puss in Boots Jr.

By David Cory.

OW let me see what happened
N aftar the jittls King of the
Mountaly saked his four
trasty llttle men why, they had
brought Puss Jynler to his palace.
which, you m_ was under-
seath the great high mountain.

. “This little cat s a travsiler,
Your Highnesa™ amswaersd the lit-
tls torchman, as he waved his flam-
ing terch up and down, for he was
a lttle excited. you ses, “and ha
promissd not to fall what he maw
If we showsd Rim ‘Whers we ware
gohg”

=Ah s that so™ wmald the little
King. and then hes smilled at Puss
tor he sdmired hia Dbravery. and,
Lanyway, B wasn't & bad little man
st all

“f am weetking adventure™ said
Puss, stepping forward, “snd my
flgstrious father, Puss in Boota is
wall known threughout all the
warld" -

“Ha, hal* sald .the Mttls Moun-
tain King. “And a4 you would
equal your fathers desds and de
sway with gianta™

“Not #o. Your Highoese™ msald
Pusa. "but 1 would see the world™

“Wwell, then, gy pretty Puss. you
shall sea the Underworld™ laughed
the little King of the Big Mountain,
and he astepped down from his
throne and reached out hia hand to
our little hera. “Come with me"™

86 Puss followed him and the 1t
tle. King shewed him -all the won-
ders of the Underworld. And maybe

4

p You den't think it Was &

country, this land undernesth the
great high mountaln.

Why, there. ware
waonderful things, for

i
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all the little

and silver shops -
beautitul things, the
In the ators windown

|
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And If ' Santa
known about this place, 1
wouldn't Zave te werk
hard up at the Nerth
Xmas presants
for all the Hille
hang up their stockings
walt unti! tha

And whan
thing thare
he must be gpoing. and
tis Kilag of the Mountain
ittis man with the
full of presents and
with the big whistle te blow
and then & pretty little
for Pusg to fide o, and
the little man with the ax
& peppermint trap and
lot of papparmint tw
away and sat whaen he
and when all thig was
little torchman lHghted the way
Puss to go out into the
Fairy Land once more
naxt story you shall hear what Puse
4id after that

i
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Do You Know That—

When bathing, the baby fold u 9

thick towsl and lay It at the bot-
tom of the bath. This will prevent
ths ekild from slipping, which Is the
cause of the nervousness exhibited
by most bables when being bathed

- - -

Bhould an Inkpeot be acc'dentally
upsst on tablecloth or carpet. pour
a little cold watlar over It at once.
The Ink will foat on the water,
and whan the cloth or carpet 8
rubbed 4ry no staln ‘will show,

- - -

A layer of ordinary salt sprink-
e .ound the pan where the fat
usually splutters oter will prevant
the disagreeable odor when frying

J.LLE '
LI

Mud stains on dark clothes sheald
first be brushed and them rubbed

with & freshly cut raw potiato. This
will remowe any trace of staln
L - L
When baking potatoss It 1s =&
good plan 1o allow Liaw 10 atand Ia

F hot water for & faw minutsa They
require much leas baking.

- L ] .

If a tabisspoon of paraffin be
added to the waler used fer wash-
ing tiles, It will both cleanse and
brighten them.

- - -

Bursde shoss quickly become shiny
and solled, but they may be fresh-
aned by rubbing the parts with fne
sandpaper.

- * =

Ong ounce of margurine malted
in & saucepan will take the plase
of an egg for binding riascles =

fishealken,
« = &

Teo prevent mustard from 4&ry-
ng and caking !n the mustard ot
add a little salt when making It

- L .
An smlon peuiries Deats all ethare
for sasing neura'gle or rhsumatie
palns, sore hroata ela




